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TO :  YAHOO 
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University  of  Massachusetts 
Amherst,  Mass.  01002 

Dear  Sirs: 

I  wish  to  take  this  opportunity  to  express  the  thanks  of  the 
Uniteu.  States  Army  and  its  Intelligence  Forces  for  your  diligent 
work  in  holding  back  the  evil  tentacles  of  co  munis.~.  Your 
magazine  has  been  invaluable  in  passing  secret  code  messages  to 
our  freedom  fighters  in  North  Vietnam  and  Alabama, 

Because  of  your  continual  work  for  both  us  and  the  CIA,  the  victory 
in  Cambodia  and  Laos  is  at  hand.     Our  government  needs  more 
patriotic  publications  like  YAIIGO  to  show  the  world  that  not 
all  students  are  pot  smoking,  pinko  hippies. 

Again,  I  wish  to  express  our  sincere  thanks  for  the  valuable 
work  you  have  done  and  encourage  you  to  continue. 


Sincerely, 


wTLLLAI.;  G.  O'RICXETTS 
COL,  AIS 
Acting  Chief 
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due  to  a  meager  figure  quoted  by  the  Student  Senate,  still  another  capitalist  en- 
terprise. Each  misprinted  issue  costs  50  cents,  which  shows  both  inflation  and 
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SNAG  A  SNOWMOBILE 
FOR  ECOLOGY 


by  Y.  Stevens 


In  recent  years  the  number  of 
snowmobiles  has  snowballed 
into  epidemic  proportions. 
Each  winter  I  find  more 
crushed  trees  and  beer  cans 
deep  in  the  woods  along  the 
tracks  of  these  creatures  then  I 
found  the  previous  winter. 
Snowmobile  enthusiasts  are 
quick  to  deny  responsibility  for 
such  unmitigated  attacks  upon 
the  innocent  beauty  of  the 
virgin  forest;  some  even  going 
so  far  as  to  cast  aspersions 
upon  elves,  as  if  casting  beer 
cans  and  empty  cigarette  packs 
were  not  enought!  Fur- 
thermore, their  incredible 
thought-disturbing,  peace- 
dissolving  racket  is  enough  to 
infuriate  anyone  who  has 
walked  deep  into  the  woods 
through  the  snow  to  find  peace 
and  an  atmosphere  conducive 
to  contemplation. 

Therefore,  as  a  public  service 
to  all  those  gentle  (and  a  few 
not-so-gentle)  souls  who  are 
tired  of  being  chased  to  the  ends 
of  the  earth  by  loud,  exhaust- 
spewing,  tree-crushing,  litter- 
carrying  mechanical  monsters 
called  snowmobiles,  I  present  a 
few  snowmobile  traps  which,  if 
used  frequently  enought,  can 
rid  the  woods  of  a  dangerous 
and  noisy  pest. 

In  all  traps,  small  trees  of  the 
type  that  snowmobilists  love  to 
run  over  (to  prove  their  power 
over  nature)  are  used  as  bait. 
Such  a  tree  in  an  open  area  is 
irresistable  to  the  more  ob- 
noxious varieties  of 
snowmobilist. 


Trap  No.  1  is  an  effective  pit 
trap.  The  pit  is  dug  to  any 
desired  depth  on  the  side  of  the 
tree  (A)  most  easily  ap- 
proached by  a  speeding 
snowmobile.  The  two  trap  doors 


(ci  and  C2)  are  held  shut  by  a 
latch  (B).  The  latch  should  be 
designed  to  not  sustain  the 
weight  of  a  snowmobile  with 
one  or  more  riders. 


Trap  No.  2  is  more  com- 
plicated, and  has  numerous 
variations.  It  works  on  the 
Mousetrap  Principle,  and  is 
highly  effective.  When  the 
snowmobile  hits  bait  tree  (A),  a 
spring  is  released  that  sends  a 
heavy  bar  (B)  flying  up  out  of 


the  snow  to  bash  in  the  front  of 
the  new  $1200  snowmobile, 
causing  severe  pain  to  the  right 
rear  pocket  of  the  owner. 
Sometimes  another  bar  (C)  can 
be  used  to  come  up  under  the 
snowmobile  and  massacre  the 
delicate  tread  links. 

(Cont.  on  p.  25) 


THE  PLOT  TO  DECEPTIVELY 


Those  who  knew  Oswald 
Tippo  as  Provost  and  later  as 
Chancellor  of  this  noble  in- 
stitution noticed  a  personality 
change  after  his  promotion. 
The  new  Oz  was  a  man  about 
campus.  He  smiled,  laughed, 
and  even  talked  with  students. 
What  caused  this  tran- 
sformation in  the  once  mild 
mannered  Botany  professor? 
Or  was  it  a  clever  subterfuge? 

The  plan  to  deceive  the 
students,  staff,  and  faculty  of 
this  great  college  started  in  the 
early  1920's  when  young  Oswald 
was  watching  John  Barrymore 
in  "Dr.  Jekyll  and  Mr.  Hyde". 
As  he  left  the  theatre  he  decided 
to  dedicate  his  life  to  science 
and  become  a  doctor.  After 
years  of  diligent  study,  he  was 
awarded  his  degree  from  the 
LaSalle  Evening  Extension 
Division. 

As  time  passed  at  the 
agricultural  school,  Oz  became 
disenchanted  as  a  healer  of 
plants  and  felt  that  his  calling 
was  really  in  another  field.  In 
early  1970,  while  watching  "The 
Decline  and  Fall  of  a  Bird- 
watcher", he  thought  back  to 
the  old  days  and  realized  that 
he  really  wanted  to  be  an  actor. 

As  he  negotiated  with  an 
actors  agency  to  put  his 
vaudeville  team  on  the  road,  he 


received  word  that  he  had  been  wanting  to  leave  the  team  of 
promoted  to  Chancellor.  Not     Flora,  Fauna,  and  Oz,  he  asked 


DECEIVE  THE  DUBIOUS  DIRECTORS 


his  agent  for  help.  The  result 
was  Edward   Andrews,  an 


accomplished  actor. 
Ed  had  never  played  the  part 


of  a  college  administrator,  but 
since  he  had  been  a  student 
once,  he  was  automatically 
qualified.  As  Oz  toured  the 
nation  doing  a  ventriloquist 
plant  act  and  vegetation  im- 
personations, Ed  secretly  ruled 
over  20,00  students  and  the 
Student  Senate. 

The  deception  went  along 
quite  well  until  Tippo,  disguised 
as  Andrews  was  hired  to  make 
a  coffee  commercial.  His  job 
was  to  be  an  "expert"  coffee 
taster  and  discover  no  taste 
difference  between  the  freeze 
dried  brand  and  the  real  thing. 
The  problem  was  that  he 
always  guessed  the  correct  one, 
and  that  was  bad.  Andrews 
heard  about  the  commercials 
and  was  infuriated,  it  was  one 
thing  to  impersonate  a  tomato 
plant,  and  another  to  be  seen  on 
TV.  Ed  left  the  university  in 
disgust. 

It  was  this  move  that  forced 
Oswald  to  give  up  his  career  as 
an  actor  and  return  to  Amherst 
and  be  a  doctor  again.  In  Oc- 
tober he  realized  that  he  could 
have  the  best  of  both  worlds.  Oz 
resigned  from  the  ad- 
ministration to  teach  again. 
That  was  the  only  way  he  could 
be  both  a  doctor  and  an  actor, 
and  remain  on  stage  doing  a 
botany  routine  to  a  captive 
audience. 


Songs  For  Phases  l,ll,and 

by  Love 


"AUTO-MOTION" 

Sung  to  "Home  on  the  Range" 

Oh  give  me  a  home  where  no 

excises  roam 
Where   the   Ford    and  the 

Chevrolet  romp 
Where  never   is   found,  the 

regrettable  sound 
The  Toyota-Volkswagon  stomp 
Chorus : 

Home,  home  on  the  road 
Where   the   Ford    and  the 

Chevrolet  romp, 
etc.  .  .  . 

But  often  at  night 
When  the  highways  are  bright 
With  the  light  of  the  glittering 
cars 

Have  I  stood  there  amazed 

And  asked  as  I  gazed 

If  their  cars  pollute  less  than 

ours. 
Chorus : 


"DICK-IN-TIME" 

Sung  to  "Clementine" 

Down  with  wages,  Hurray  for 
profits 

Tricky  Dick  remains  so  calm 
Retroactive      pay  waits 

somewhere 
Could  it  be  in  Vietnam. 
Chorus : 

Oh  the  pay  raise,  oh  the  pay 
raise 

Will  I  ever  see  that  dough 
It  is  'ost  and  gone  forever 
But  just  watch  those  profits 
grow. 

Unemployment,  unem- 
ployment 

Unemployment's  good  for  you 

It  will  keep  you  from  being 
bourgeois 

Unemployment's  good  for  you. 

Chorus : 


"RAILROADED" 

Sung  to  "I've  been 
Working  on  the 
Railroad" 


I've  been  workin'   on  the 

railroad 
All  the  live  long  day 
I've  been  workin'   on  the 

railroad 
Just  to  get  my  frozen  pay.  .  . 


C6A//V/QILY 


Uo  ob  cock. 
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THE  TRIALS  OF  A  STUDENT  SENATE  LAWYER 

 .  £  X  .  
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OET  &  CPOP  AT  UM 


The  relativity  of  obsequious 
educational  theory  to  learning 
potential  evidenced  in  the  Kit 
and  Watson  studies  of 
residential  units  and 
inhabitants  thereof  with  regard 
to  centres  of  higher  education 
throughout  history  and  their 
impact  upon  modern  thought:  a 
brief  but  highly  relevant  report. 

In  3002  BC  the  first 
residential  establishment  of 
learning  was  established  by  the 
now  famous  establishers  King 
Juhassarat  III  and 
Aminohotepummerat  XII, 
Prince  of  Lower  Gulderan,  and 
learned  scholar.  The  establish- 
ment of  the  National  University 
of  Upper  and  Lower  Gulderan 
(NUULG)  was  the  first  such 
establishment  of  its  kind, 
establishing  a  precedent  for 
consequent  establish, ents. 

In  order  to  understand  the 
relativity  of  obsequious 
educational  theory  to  learning 


Architectural  Trends 

potential,  we  must  study  this 
first  university  and  many  of  its 
aspects  which  have  become 
standard  requirements  for 
modern  institutions  based  upon 
its  example. 

Buildings  at  NUULG  tended 
to  follow  the  general  ar- 
chitectural trends  of  the  day 
(see  photo).  Most  were  con- 
structed by  Prince  Dano 
Connelat,  who  could  work 
wonders  with  indiginous 
materials  such  as  mud  and 


straw.  Moreover,  the  great 
majority  of  structures  were 
marked  by  their  low  silhouette, 
an  architectural  term  meaning 
shortness  (or  squatness).  This, 
according  to  reliable  con- 
temporary sources,  was  due  to 
a  lumber  strike  which 
prevented  the  use  of  wood  for 
the  construction  of  tall,  or  high- 
rise  buildings. 

It  was  within  the  walls  of 
these  structures  that  the 
students  lived,  studied,  worked, 
and  played.  University  tutors, 
or  what  we  would  today  call 
professors,  lived  away  from  the 
university,  and  walked  or  rode 
to  work  each  day.  Their  homes 
tended  to  be  somewhat  more 
comfortable  than  student 
quarters  (see  photo),  and 
resulted  in  a  heiroglophic 
reacculteration  on  the  part  of 
the  students  who  learned  of 
them.  However,  this  was  easily 
overcome  by  the  skillful  use  of 


Tutor  Housing 


Student  Housing 


psychic  contour  manipulation 
as  described  by  Fairweather 
and  Crumb.  (1867). 

Students  generally  occupied 
spacious  living  quarters  (see 
photo)  in  the  mud  and  straw 
structures  to  which  they  were 
assigned.  Here  they  studies 
their  lessons  and  discussed 
philosophical  points  far  into  the 
night.  During  the  day,  students 
would  be  engaged  in  the  art  of 
learning. 

Now  that  we  have  a  rough 
idea  of  the  physical  makeup  of 
NUULG,  we  shall  get  to  the 
point  at  hand  and  study  the 
effect  of  this  environment  upon 
the  relativity  of  obsequious 
educational  theory  to  learning 
potential,  and  its  development 
from  birth  at  NUULG  to  its 
senility  at  UMass. 

As  Heinrich  Herter  once 
postulated,  the  basic 
phygenesis  of  prelatudinous 
proclivity  is  indeed  evidenced 
here.  Records  from  the  site  of 
NUULG  have  been  translatedi 
and  demonstrate  beyond  any 
shadow  of  doubt  that  over  71 
per  cent  of  all  incoming  fresh- 
men not  only  failed  to  pay  their 
Gulderanian  Activities  Tax,  but 
showed  a  marked  decrease  of 
Centrocephalic  Contracerebral 
Cyclical  (CCC)  activity  (see 
charts).  It  is  far  too  easy  to 
attribute  this  to  coincidence,  as 
Hummel,  Hammel,  and 
Himmel  did  in  their  1933 
research  report2.  Upon  careful 
examination  of  the  facts,  and  I 
cannot  stress  enough  the  im- 
Dortance  of  these  facts3,  it 
becomes  increasingly  clear 
that  the  population  indiginous 
to  NUULG,  i.e.,  NUULG 
students,  faculty,  and  ad- 
ministrators, were  affected  by 
the  presence  of  Gulderanian 
Warpworm  (Creepus  crawli)  in 
the  everyday  food  (Meatus 
mysteriae)  of  of  NUULG.  This, 
coupled       with  normal 


overglottification,  would  ac- 
count for  marked  decreases  in 
CCC  activity,  as  well  as  a 
lowering  of  the  cume4.  Even 
the  most  dubious  of  skeptics 
must  admit  that  here  at  last  is 
evidence  of  prelatudinous 
proclivity  amongst  the  earliest 
university  members. 

Within  three  and  one-half 
years  of  its  inception,  NUULG 
was  exhibiting  symptoms  of  a 
serious  danger,  a  danger  that 
has  plagued  institutions  of 
higher  learning  for  almost  5000 
years:  Obsequious  Educational 
Theory  (OET).  Today,  we  know 
that  OET  is  the  natural  result  of 
prelatudinous  proclivity  in 
university  populations,  but  in 
2999  BC,  educators  and  students 
alike  were  shocked  to  discover 
widespread  OET  within  the 
structure  of  NUULG. 

At  the  same  time  that  panic 
over  OET  was  spreading,  two 
other  very  important  things 
were  happening.  First,  the 
NUULG  bureaucracy  was 
trying  desperately  to  supress 
information  about  OET,  a  move 
that  is  quite  understandable  in 
light  of  their  reliance  for  funds 
(&  their  lives)  upon  King 
Juhassarat  III  and  his  court. 
The  second  thing,  more 
relevant  to  our  study,  was  the 
sudden  outbreak  of  stupidity 
among  the  younger  students 
who  had  begun  their  studies 
during  the  OET  epidemic.  They 
did  not  obey  unquestioningly, 
nor  did  they  accept  all  that  they 
were  taught.  This  was  indeed 
stupidity,  since  their  lives  as 
well  as  their  grades  depended 
upon  their  absolute  obedience 
of  all  commands. 

In  the  pre-OET  years, 
students  had  obeyed  all  com- 
mands to  the  letter,  since  all 
commands  at  that  time  were  in 
the  interest  of  learning  the 
Truth,  and  that  was  precisely 
the  objective  of  the  students. 


However,  OET  changed  the 
direction  of  educational  thought 
and  practice  and  gave  ulterior 
motives  to  the  commands  of 
bureaucrats  and  instructors 
alike.  Truth  was  no  longer  the 
sole  objective  of  education  or  of 
educational  theory.  Ob- 
sequiousness ran  rampant  as 
opinions  and  pet  theories 
became  more  important  than 
the  search  for  truth,  and  unrest 
grew  amongst  the  students,  for 
they  saw  how  education  was 
being  manipulated  by  persons 
interested  in  only  their  own 
opinions,  or  opinions  that  would 
further  their  private  desires. 
Thus,  the  students  exhibited  the 
Primogenous  Nullification 
Syndrome  (PNS).  In  layman's 
language,  they  simply  didn't 
"give  a  shit",  as  today's  vulgar 
laymen  put  it,  about  education. 
Thus,  their  learning  potential 
(LP)  ceased  in  its  develop- 
ment, became  stagnant,  and 
became  progressively 
regressive  as  PNS  spread 
through  the  population. 

This  cycle  (CCC-PP-OET- 
PNS),  once  established  (circa 
2999  BC),  has  never  ceased  to 
function  within  our  educational 
systems,  right  up  to  present, 
much  to  the  detriment  of 
education.  Feinfuch  and 
Dhumdumm5  have  carefully 
delineated  the  development  of 
the  CCC-PP-OET-PNS  (CPOP) 
cycle  with  regard  to  individual 
institions  from  2999BC  to  the 
present,  and  the  1971  report  by 
Ding,  Dong,  and  Dung  goes  into 
great  detail  about  OET  at  a 
modern  American  University 
(UMass). 

However,  for  the  serious 
student  of  OET  and  the  CPOP 
cycle,  we  suggest  our  own 
detailed  report,  available  for 
2.95  at  your  university 
bookstore,  and  required  by  our 
course  in  the  subject. 


COME  ONE ! 
COflE  ML  ! 


NEW  TIRE  SALE 


(DIRECT  FROM  ITALY) 


NEW 
ITALIAN 
DIG-  IN  HEELS 


DAGO  THRU  SNOW... 
DA&O  THRU  NA/ATER... 
mo  THRU    MUD  ... 
DAGO  THRU  ICE... 


AND  WHEN  DA&O  FLAT 

DA&O-WOP/  WOP/  WOP/ 


(Cont.  from  p.  22) 

"That's  alright,  sweetheart,  you 
can't  control  it." 

"Yeah,  but  still.  It's  really  awful, 
Barbara.  Maybe  I  should  stop 
drinking." 

"Harry,  you've  said  that  a  million 
times." 

"Don't  exaggerate,  Barbara." 

"Honey,  you  love  beer  too  much  to 
give  it  up." 

"How  come  you  never  mentioned  this 
before?" 

"I  didn't  want  to  embarrass  you." 
"But,  Jesus,  wet  beer  farts." 
"Against  my  leg,  remember." 
"Oh  my  God,  Barbara,  I'm  such  an 
animal!" 
"Well,  goodnight,  honey." 
"Goodnight,  sweetheart." 


GREENFIELD  GOES  RED 


As  a  result  of  the  Nixon  visit  to  Red  China,  the  Greenfield 
Post  Office  has  started  to  cancel  all  mail  with  the  name  of  the 
Chairman  of  the  Peoples  Republic  of  China.  This  further 
proves  that  the  Nixon 
administration  is  far  from 
being  conservative  but  is 
actually  communist. 


Ah,  Just  What  I  Needed,  A  Kiddish  Cup. 


Hoc  Est  Corpus  Meum 
Cum  Calcium  Proprionate. 


DRUGS 


PERVERSION 


J- 
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YOU  BET  YOUR  DRAWERS 


Campus  Center  auditorium  packed  with  standing  room  only  crowd. 


Rufus  Reykjavik,  third  deputy  to  the 
assistant  editor,  attempts  to  grab 
Miss  Sleeze  while  awarding  the 
Yahoo  prize  for  the  correct  guess. 


Overdelighted,  Miss  Sleeze  foils  the 
attempt  by  shaking  hands  with  the 
third  deputy. 


The  Infamous  Yahoo  Trophy  is 
awarded.  (Object  in  right  of  photos 
is  a  decorative  gargoyle  podium  in 
the  Campus  Center  auditorium.) 


Edward  Baggie,  a  nearsighted 
exhibitionist  and  necrologist,  gives 
Miss  Sleeze  her  just  dessert,  a 
chocolate  creme  pie  compliments  of 
the  Hatch.  As  the  photos  indicate, 
Mr.  Baggie  slipped  during  his 
presentation  forcing  Shirley  to  have 
a  snack  between  meals. 


Hearing  of  the  mishap,  the  Food 
Service  donated  another  pie. 
Emotion  ridden,  Shirley  gladly 
accepts  the  replacement  prize. 


Nearsighted  Baggie  again  trips. 


Congratulations,  Shirley  Sleeze,  for 
being  another  Yahoo  winner. 


WOMENS  LIB 


any  courtesy??? 


BE  WRONG 
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An  Interview  with  P&S 


Playpen:  Chuck,  is  it  true  that  you  had 
a  great  deal  to  do  with  the  great  student 
revolution  in  the  fall  of  '70? 
Schmutz:  No 

P:  Oh.  .  .ah.  .  .well.  .  .ah.  .  .why  not? 
S:  My  mother  wouldn't  let  me. 
P:  Gee,  that's  too  bad,  you  missed  a 
really  good  time. 

S.But  I  did  help  pave  the  way  for  the 
Great  Refusal  on  this  campus. 
P:  How  was  that? 
S:  I  organized  a  Rent  Strike. 
P:  In  what  way  did  that  contribute  to 
the  great  student  uprising. 
S: It  didn't.  But  I  got  to  spend  $900  of  the 
students'  money,  got  a  real  good  Ego- 
trip out  of  the  deal,  and  managed  to  get 
the  rent  raised  five-dollars. 
P:  Didn't  you  have  anything  to  do 
with.  .  . 

S:Well,  actually,  I  did  help  organize  the 
April  15  Strike  which  softened  up  the 
campus  to  make  them  more  receptive 
to  Tom  Hayden's  call  and  I  did  help  co- 
found  the  Mob — 
P:  Where  did  you  find  it— 
S:  In  the  student  body's  money.  I 
convinced  the  Student  Senate  it  was  a 
Social  Action  group. 
P:  Would  you  tell  us  more  about  the 
April  15  Strike? 
S:  No 

P:  Why  not? 

S:  Well,  actually,  I'm  a  little  afraid.  .  . 
P:  Of  political  repression?? 
Schmutz:  No.  .  .that  my  mother  might 
hear. 

Playpen:  Oh.  .  .Well,  umm,  err,  is  it 
true  that  you  were  once  in  the  Student 
Senate? 
S:  Yes. 

P:  What  were  your  purposes  for 
joining? 

S:  Look,  everyone  makes  mistakes 
once  in  a  while. 

P:  Yes,  but  you  must  have  had  some 
cosmic  plan  in  mind  when— 
S:  Actually,  I  joined  the  Student  Senate 
to  help  save  the  world,  to  fight  war, 
racism  and  poverty,  to  raise  the  con- 
sciousness of  the  working  class,  to  open 
the  eyes  of  the  opressed  and  exploited, 
to  revamp  and  if  necessary  overthrow 
the  established  power  structure. 
P:  The  government  of  the  United 
States? 

S:  No.  .  .My  Dad.  I  had  a  strong 
Oedipal  complex. 


S 


P:  Oh.  .  .is  it  true  that  you  dropped  out 
of  school  and  traveled  cross-crountry  to 
find  your  self? 

S:  Yes.  I  wanted  to  find  out  where  the 

rest  of  the  country  was  in  regards  to  the 

revolution.  I  wanted  to  find  out  why  the 

world  hadn't  smartened  up  since  I 

started  helping  it.  I  wanted  to  find  out 

who  I  was.  Why  I  was.  Where  I  was.  I 

wanted  to  find  out  why  my  Dad  was  still 

mad  at  me  and  why  Mom  was  still 

crying. 

P:  Did  you? 

S:  Did  I  what? 

P:  Find  out? 

S:  Find  out  what? 

P:  What  it  was  that  you  wanted  to  find 
out? 

S:  Which  was  what? 


P:  Where  the  rest  of  the  country  was  in 

regards  to  the  revolution,  why  the 

world  hadn't  smartened  up,  who  you 

were,  why  you  were,  where  you  were, 

why  Dad  was  still  mad  and  Mom 

crying? 

S:  Oh.  .  .No. 

d  you  learn  anything? 

S:  Yeah,  I  learned  how  to  be  a  hippie. 

P:  Would  you  tell  us  about  it? 

S:  Yes,  sure.  I  smoked  hash  in  San 

Fransisco,  ran  around  naked  in  the 

deser  in  South  Dakota,  went  to  orgies  in 

Colorado,   panhandled  in  Tucson, 

became  a  vegetarian  in  Taos,  and  got 

on  a  holy-man  trip  in  Mexico.  I  went 

weeks  without  showers.  I  let  my  hair 

grow  long  and  snarled.  I  didn't  shave.  I 

wore  a  cowboy  hat,  blue  jeans  and 

bucksking  boots.  Oh  yeah,  for  a  while  I 

even  had  a  painted  International 

Harvester  Step-van. 

P:  You're  putting  us  on. 

S:  Would  I  lie  to  you? 

P:   Did   you   learn  anything  about 

yourself  while  you  were  "dropped- 

out"? 

S:  Well,  I  found  out  I  wasn't  gay,  wasn't 

a  junkie,  and  actually  liked  to  study.  Oh 

yeah,  I  also  found  out  that  my  Dad 

wasn't  still  mad. 

P:  How  did  you  find  that  out? 

S:  He  payed  for  my  plane  ride  home. 

P:  Then  your  trip  was  very  worthwhile 

for  you.  You  even  learned  to  appreciate 

your  studies.  Would  you  do  it  again  if 

you  had  the  chance? 

S:  I'm  not  sure. 

P:  Why  not? 

S:  Well,  I  was  just  talking  to  a  friend 
who  was  in  the  52-bust  last  spring  and 
while  he  was  in  jail  he  found  out  that  he 
wasn't  gay,  wasn't  a  junkie  and  ac- 
tually liked  to  study.  Oh  Yeah,  he  also 
found  out  that  his  Dad  wasn't  still  mad" 
at  him. 

P:  How  did  he  find  that  out? 

S:  His  dad  bailed  him  out. 

P:  But  surely  spending  a  year  traveling 

is  much  better  than  being  busted? 

S:  Yeah,  maybe,  but  I  was  talking  to 

another  friend  who  was  in  the  School  of 

Ed  and  he  found  out— 

P:  Er,  we're  running  out  of  time.  Are 

there  any  words  of  wisdom  you  would 

give  anyone  who  might  be  following  in 

your  footsteps. 

S:  Yeah.  .  Pray! 


SELF-MUTILATION 


NOTE  TO  THE  READER: 
As  editor  of  one  of  the  nation's 
largest  weekly  newspapers  for 
the  Silent  Majority,  I've  en- 
countered many  strange 
persons  and  have  read  even 
stranger  manuscript  sub- 
missions in  the  course  of  my 
work.  The  following  interview 
was  anonymously  mailed  to  me 
in  an  unmarked  envelope  with 
no  postage  date  attached.  The 
original  interview  was  tape 
recorded,  and  the  only  liberty 
I've  taken  in  regard  to  the  test 


of  the  interview  is  to  transpose 

it  from  tape  onto  paper  

REPORTER:  I  am  reporting 
to  you  from  the  dormitory  room 
of  one  Miss  Lilli  Blonn,  a  fresh- 
man here  at  the  as  yet  little 
known  University  of 
Mutilation.  She  has  gratefully 
assented  to  take  some  time 
from  her  busy  schedule  to  allow 
me  this  interview.  And  as  we 
are  both  busy  individuals,  Miss 
Blonn,  permit  me  to  go  right 
into  my  first  question:  did  you 
encounter  any  difficulties  in 


entering  this  college? 

BLONN:  You  can  call  me 
Lilli.  Yes,  I  must  admit  that  it 
wasn't  without  some  hassles 
that  I  entered  the  freshman 
class  here  at  the  U  of  M.  Most  of 
them,  however,  were  merely 
the  large  amount  of  paperwork 
and  red  tape  that  had  to  be 
taken  care  of  before  I  was 
allowed  to  enter. 

REPORTER:  What  exactly 
was  this  "red  tape"  that  you 
speak  of?  Could  you  cite  a  few 
examples? 

BLONN:  I  don't  see  what 
harm  it  would  do.  To  begin 
with,  I've  had  to  pay  up  all  the 
remaining  payments  of  my  life 
insurance  before  I  could  even 
apply  to  be  a  student  here.  I 
also  had  to  draw  up  in  triplicate 
my  last  will  and  testament,  and 
then  I  had  to  sign  a  document 
stating  that  I  am  not  wholly 
responsible  for  my  actions 
while  being  enrolled  at  the 
university.  Oh  yes,  I  also  had  to 
admit  in  writing  what  my 
political  views  and  standings 
were.  I  happen  to  consider 
myself  a  liberal. 

REPORTER:  If  you're  only  a 
liberal  and  not  a  hard-core 
radical,  why  are  you  attending 
classes  at  an  accredited  battle 
college? 

BLONN:  Well,  you're  over 
thirty  years  old,  aren't  you? 
And  part  of  the  working 
Establishment? 

REPORTER:  Yes,  that's 
true.  But  what  doest  that  have 
to  do  with  your  considering 
yourself  a  liberal? 

BLONN:  I  haven't  tried  to 
kill  you  yet,  have  I? 

REPORTER:  Er,  no— you 
haven't. 

BLONN:  That's  why  I'm  so 
liberal. 


(Cont.  from  p.  2) 

Trap  No.  3  is  the  simplest  and 
most  heartwarming  trap  of  all. 
It  can  be  made  easily  by 
driving  a  solid  iron  rod  (B)  or 
section  of  steel  I-beam  into  the 
ground  next  to  a  small, 
defenseless-looking  bait  tree 
(A),  which  hides  the  rod  from 
the  unsuspecting  snowmobilist. 
Thus  numerous  snowmobiles 
can  be  utterly  destroyed  or 
crippled  with  a  very  simple  and 
inexpensive  device,  to  the 
delight  of  all  lovers  of  peace, 
quiet,  and  uncluttered  wintry 
woods. 
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The  Nixdyssey 

by  George  Parise 


Scream  in  me  Muse,  and  through  me  tell  the  tale 
Of  that  man  "skilled  in  all  ways  of  contending." 
Who  gallivanted  in  search  of  sacrifice 
As  he  plundered  for  the  gods 
The  lands  of  Indiam  Chinos. 

Wail  Muse,  of  how  Nixdyseues  had  wooed 
The  favor  of  the  gods  he  had  offended. 
How  his  crime  of  hubris  had  wrought 
Him  doubt  and  disfavor  from  the  gods, 
Until  he  gave  them  sacrifice. 

In  the  fabricated  halls  of  Genres  Motreus 
All  the  gods  had  assembled  to  dictate 
The  fate  of  the  incumbered  Nixdysseus. 
The  hawk-eyed  goddess 
Westrius  Electres,  rose  and  spoke: 

"Hear  me,  corporated  gods  of  Capi  Talis. 
Look  upon  and  pity  the  wily  Nixdysseus, 
Who  four  years  has  wandered,  making  sacrifices 
To  please  you,  the  ardent  and  prudent  gods 
Of  this  high  and  rising  mount. 

I  beseech  you,  Genres  Motreus,  father 
And  greatest  of  all  gods; 

Forgive  capricious  Nixdysseus  for  his  offensive 
And  brazen  proclamation  of  "I  have  a  plan." 
The  minds  of  men  often  jaunt  beyond  the  sacred 
bounds 

When  they  woo  a  wife;  as  did  the  impulse  of 
Nixdysseus 

When  he  won  the  hand  of  the  maiden  Vespuccia. 

Remember  the  years  he  has  rambled 

Giving  sacrifice  at  your  behest. 

Do  not  forget  Aresforcious,  how  he  gave 

To  you  the  land  of  the  Laonians. 

Nor  you,  itinerant  Pentagos,  his  gift 

Of  the  four  from  the  land  of  Kentos. 

And  my  mother,  the  loquacious  MaBellum, 

Do  not  forget  the  sacrifices  he  has  given 

Me,  your  subsidized  daughter. 

For  now  Nixdysseus  wishes  to  return  to  his  wife, 
And  defeat  the  suitors  who  seek  to 
Take  the  ravished  Vespuccia  from  the  soiled 
hands 

Of  her  absent  and  surded  spouse. 

From  the  top  of  this  mount,  the  hall  of  Genres 
Motreus, 


Let  all  the  host  of  Capi  Talis  aid  and  beget 
The  return  of  the  contracted  Nixdysseus  to 
Vespuccia. 

Help  him  thwart  the  suitors  who  solicit  his  wife: 
The  janused  Lindseus,  the  band-wagoned 

Muskies, 
And  the  plumed  McGubernos. 

Pentagos,  bloody  patron  of  warriors, 

Surely    you    do    not    forget    the  arrogant 

McGubernos? 
How  he  tried  to  snatch  your  sacrifice  from  the 

altar? 

How  he  challenged  your  high  priest  Lyndoneus, 
Son  of  Jonsius? 

Father  Genres  Motreus,  do  you  not  recall  Lind- 
seus? 

He  who  once  smiled  as  the  fires  danced  on  your 
altars, 

Turned  the  same  smile  upon  the  Nadres 
As  they  sought  to  disrupt  your  worship  and 
Follow  the  call  of  their  false  prophet  Ralpheus. 

And  who  among  the  gods  of  Capi  Talis 
Can  forget  the  man  from  the  north— Muskies. 
He  who  has  cursed  the  sacrifices  that  Nix- 
dysseus 

Has  so  religously  made  to  all  of  us. 

Look  down  now  you  rulers  of  the  universe. 
Look  and  smile  upon  the  efforts  of  the  son 
Of  Nixdysseus,  the  bantling  Mitchelemacus. 
Further  his  crusade  to  hide  his  mother 
From  these  and  other  suitors. 

Let  Nixdysseus  return  to  his  home; 
And  with  his  son,  seek  and  destroy 
All  defilers  of  our  altars." 

To  this  the  great  forger  Genres  Motreus  an- 
swered : 

"Daughter  of  MaBellum,  quick-tempered 

Westrius  Electres, 
What  you  say  is  true,  no  mortal  has  given  more 
To  the  lords  of  Capi  Talis  than  bellicose  Nix- 
dysseus. 

But  it  is  the  black-eyey  Oilipeus,  the  lord  of 
earth, 

To  whom  Nixdysseus  has  yet  to  make  sufficient 
sacrifice. 

But  he  has  promised  a  gift  from  the  northlands. 
Let  us  wait;  when  Oilipeus  accepts  the  sacrifice 
From  the  wilderness  of  Alasdos, 
Then  we  shall  trouble  ourselves 
With  the  triumphant  return 
Of  Nixdysseus  to  Vespuccia." 


CHAPPAQUIDIC  CHANTS 

or  THE  KENNEDY  FERRY  TALE 


Six  men  took  their  bunnies 
For  a  night  of  misleadin' 
In  the  Vineyard  of  Martha 
(Not  the  Garden  of  Eden!) 

Their  six  wives  were  pregnant 
Don't  think  it  absurd 
That  the  Boiler  Room  Bunnies 
Were  forthwith  procured. 

They  drank  milk  and  cookies 
And  played  games  like  croquet 
Which  required  a  cottage 
Quite  out  of  the  way! 

One  couple  escaped  from  the 

group 
For  the  night, 
But  nobody  noticed 
Because   "things   were  all 

right." 

Too  much  milk  and  croquet 
Had  muddled  his  head 
Teddy  took  a  right  turn 
And  his  bunny  was  dead. 


by  Steve  Masse 


RIGHT  TURNS  are  unknown 
To  the  Kennedy  mind 
But  he  saved  HIS  OWN  LIFE 
And  left  bunny  behind. 

He  wasn't  too  dazed' 
To  secure  HIS  release 
But  entirely  too  shocked 
To  make  a  report! 

So  he  swam  and  he  phoned 
And  he  slept  and  he  yawned 
While  poor  little  bunny 
Was  left  in  the  pond. 

And  some  ten  hours  later 
When  all  was  passe 
He  phoned  the  police 
But  he  had  nothing  to  say. 


Then  the  script  writers  gathered 
In  only  eight  days 
He  had  something  to  broadcast 
Phrase  upon  phrase 

From     such     pundits  as 

Schlesinger 
Sorensen  too, 
And  Goodwin 
And  Galbraith! 
There  was  much  work  to  do. 

So  he  got  off  scot-free 

And  TV  gave  time 

For  political  hay 

In  the  Ferry  Tale  crime. 

Influence,  Money  and  Power 
All  three 

Collectively  functioned 
And  turned  the  man  free. 

Come  citizens,  join 
In  a  moment  of  prayer! 
Dear  God,  save  our  land 
From  the  Kennedy  heir. 


POOREST  SUZANNES 


In  the  past  year,  publishers 
around  the  nation  have  discovered  a 
neiv  source  of  income,  a  source  so 
lucrative  that  companies  were 
created  to  print  only  humor,  satire, 
comics,  movie  and  TV  nostalgia  and 
revivals.  Book  prices  range  from 
fifty  cents  to  twenty-five  dollars  a 
copy.  Starting  uith  this  issue, 
YAHOO  will  attempt  to  review  some 
of  the  books  and  records  being 
released  to  attract  your  money. 


A  CENTURY  OF  COLLEGE 
HUMOR  edited  by  Dan 
Carlinsky  $15.00.  Random 
House. 


(enfunkf 

(2«egeHumor 


^jki  Cartoons. 

Jokes  and  Assorted  4r*% 
Foolishness  from  Over  ^5 

Campus  Magazines.  including 
the  Early  Writings  and  ..f^.. 
Nyijfc'  Drawings  of  Thomas  Wolte , 
P.  Scon  Fitzgerald.  i^H^  Robert 
Benchley,^^^—^  James  Thurber. 
S.J.Perelman,  Max  Shulman. 
Rrt  Buchwald.  Milton  Caniff. 
Rube  Goldberg,  Bennett  Cerf. 
Herman  Wouk  .  "  ft  and  many^ 
jl}  7  others 


Edited  by  Dai 


It's  obvious  that  this  review 
cannot  be  taken  seriously, 
appearing  as  it  does  amongst 
such  garbage,  trivia,  and  other 
miscellaneous  and  incongruous 
maledictions.  But,  the  sham 
must  go  on,  and  once  again  in 
the  YAHOO  tradition  we  fill  up 
more  white  space  with 
anything,  living  up  to  the 
Student  Senate's  expectations  of 
spending  money  as  they  do,  but 
of  course  not  nearly  as  much. 
Dear  reader,  we  know  you're 


impatient    with    all  these 
disgressions,  so  now  we  will 
kindle   the   cockles    of  your 
cornucopia     with     an  ex- 
crutiatingly  literal  comment  on 
an  actual  publication  whose 
editor  deemed  it  profitable  to 
syphon  the  best  (??)  of  college 
humor  these  last  hundred  years. 
Actually,  the  volume  covers 
precisely  95  years,  but  the  title 
A  CENTURY  OF  COLLEGE 
HUMOR  does  sound  better  than 
NOT  QUITE  A  CENTURY  OF 
COLLEGE  HUMOR.  Evidently 
the  editor  was  afflicted  with  a 
common  malady,  greed  "and 
impatience.  Since  his  anthology 
commences   with    1876,  logic 
implies,  wait  until  1976  to  cash 
in.  Besides,  maybe  by  that  time 
YAHOO   will   have  printed 
something    other  than 
7/8'!:V4$5/8;?-3/8;.&.  By  the  way, 
our  only  positive  plug  is  that 
YAHOO  is  indeed  included,  and 
sometimes  credit  is  given,  too. 
Sometimes  plagiarized  material 
was  used.  Yes,  we  can  prove  it. 
We'll  show  you  from  where 
YAHOO      plagiarized  the 
material  in  the  first  place.  Now 
that  you've  found  out  absolutely 
nothing  about  the  book,  go  out 
and  waste  your  fifteen  bucks  on 
it.    Or,    if    you're    a  smart 
Yushnik,  put  a  suggestion  in 
Goodell  for  three  copies.  They'll 
buy  any  trash.  Why,  they  even 
have   two   subscriptions  to 
YAHOO! 

THOROUGHLY  MAD.  Most  of 
us  have  followed  MAD  from  its 
"$.25  cheap"  days  to  the 
current  "$.40  cheap"  and  have 
paid  this  outrageous  price.  The 
makers  of  this  insane 
publication  have  further  been 
insulting  our  intelligence  by 
rehasing    MAD    trivia  in 


paperback  for  many  a  year. 
YAHOO  recently  obtained 
some  of  this  sexist  filth  (Don 
Martin  Comes  on  Strong, 
MAD's  Dave  Berg  Looks  at  our 
Sick  Worls,  MAD  Power)  and 
enjoyed  it.  At  $.60  and  $.75  per 
copy,  MAD  is  a  bargan  and 
quite  useful  in  psychology 
courses.  If  you  are  tired  of  the 
same  old  jokes  on  the  floor  of 
the  Student  Senate,  withhold 
your  Student  Activities  Tax 
payment  and  buy  the  MAD 
library  of  43  volumes. 

PLAYBOY  PRESS.  Playboy, 
which  everyone  buys  for  the 
articles,  has  recently  deluged 
the  paperback  market  with 
reprints  from  their  old  cartoons. 
If  you  like  the  Playboy  cartoons 
(and  most  are  excellent),  don't 
have  many  back  issues,  and 
have  more  money  than  you 
know  what  to  do  with,  these 
books  are  a  sure  bet  in  en- 


tertainment.  PLAYBOY  PRESS 
is  so  sure  that  they  priced  each 
paperback  at  $.95.  This  is  $.20  to 
$.45  more  per  copy  than  the 
WIZARD  OF  ID,  Gahan  Wilson, 
or  any  of  the  fine  books  from 
MAD.  It  is  interesting  to  note 
that  this  seemingly  endless 
series  is  part  of  Playboy  En- 
terprises which  runs  an  ex- 
pensive book  club,  sells  $15  an 
ounce  perfume,  controls 
overpriced  resorts,  and  releases 
$2.50  special  Playboys  like  "The 
Youth  Culture".  Playboy  En- 
terprises Inc.  recently  went 
public  offering  1,071,567  shares 
at  $23.50  each.  We  suggest  that 
before  you  attempt  to  collect  the 
numerous  PLAYBOY  PRESS 
cartoon  books,  you  take  that 
fortune  and  purchase  their 
stock.  With  the  prices  that  they 
charge,  the  corporation  should 
show  a  large  profit. 


from  PLAYBOY 


THE  FOX  GIRLS  by  James 
Parish,  Arlington  House,  $14.95. 

Although  this  book  doesn't 
fall  entirely  into  the  realm  of 
humor,  it  is  fairly  priced  and 
well  worth  the  investment  if  the 


movies  interests  you.  The  book 
deals  with  16  of  20th  Centuary- 
Fox's  glamourous  female 
delights  including  Sheree 
North,  Raquel  Welch,  and 
Carmen  Miranda. 

What  strikes  one  most  about 
this  book  was  the  price.  The 
Campus  Center  bookstore  has 
been  selling  Citadel  paperback 
books  on  the  movies  and  their 
stars  for  about  $4.00  each— full 
retail,  naturally.  Yet  this  fine 
hardbound,  which  page  for 
page  costs  as  much  is  not  sold 
here.  When  one  considers  that 
paperbacks  are  generally,  not 
discounted  and  hardbound 
books  are,  we  strongly  suggest 
that  you  look  for  The  Fox  Girls 
when  shopping  for  movie  books 
and  ask  that  it  be  placed  on  sale 
here. 

The  Book  adequately 
describes  each  actress,  but  the 
pieces  des  resistance  are  the 
marvelous  photos,  so  numerous 
(850)  as  to  leave  the  movie- 
lover's  appetite  more  than 
satiated.  Parish  chose  to  depict 
the  girls  not  only  in  film  stills, 
but  also  at  different  points  in 
their  lifetimes.  For  instance, 
the  lovely  sequence  on  Marilyn 
Monroe  is  a  touching  testimony 
to  her  great  beauty  and  equally 


excellent  acting.  At  the  end  of 
each  actress's  biography,  the 
reader  has  at  quick  perusal  the 
feature  films  in  which  the 
subject  has  appeared,  with 
credits  and  cast.  The  Fox  Girls 
are  presented  so  well  that  it 
should  have  been  titled  The 
Foxy  Girls. 


Bummed  out  by  inflation? 
LP's  cost  more  and  more  these 
days,  but  Vanguard  has  come 
out  with  a  new  pocket-book- 
smoothing  commodity, 
"twofers",  two  stereo  records 
for  the  list  price  of  $5.98,  which 
of  course  the  wise  shopper  can 
knock  down  via  discount  shops. 
Needless  to  say,  Vanguard's 
quality  is  tops,  and  one  gets 
more  than  twelve  bucks'  worth 
of  pleasure  from  their  unique 
new  series. 

A  folk  song  buff?  Then  two 
sets  will  especially  delight  you. 
One  is  "Greatest  Folksingers  of 
the  Sixties"  featuring  the  best 
folk  artists  of  that  era,  like  Joan 
Baez,  Pete  Seeger,  and  of 
course  Bob  Dylan.  The  other  is 
titled  "The  Greatest  Songs  of 
Woody  Guthrie",  performed  by 
the  master  himself  and  others, 
like  the  Weavers  and  Jim 
Kweskin.  And  for  you  lovers  of 
foreign,  tradtional  folk  tunes, 
try  the  French  "Songs  of  the 
Auvergne"  expressively  done 
by  the  Israeli  soprano,  Netania 
Davrath.  This  is  just  a  small 
sample.  More  bargins  such  as 
these  exist  in  folk,  pop,  and 
classics,  like  "Best  of  Bach" 
and,  would  you  believe, 
"Mahler  is  Heavy". 


...Friends  who  pop  in  unexpectedly...  just 
when  you're  doing  your  thing. 


Chicks  who  play  hard  to  get. 


30 


31 


Final  Exam  In  Student 
Senate  391  (3  Credits) 
Answer  True  and/or  False 


i. 

2. 
3. 
4. 

5. 
6. 


8. 

9. 
10. 
11. 

12. 

13. 

14. 
15. 
16. 

17. 

18. 


19. 


20. 


21. 


22. 


23. 


24. 


25. 


A  goiter  is  what  a  man  uses  to  hold  up  his  socks  True  

A  rostrum  is  a  place  where  people  go  to  rest  True  

Alexander  Graham  Bell  invented  the  graham  cracker  True— 
The  Taft-Hartley  Act  was  famous  in  Vaudeville  in 
the  late  20's  True- 
Parakeets  mean  two  children  under  12  years  of  age  True  

A  cat  house  is  a  place  where  little  kittens  are 

kept  True- 
Bookmakers  are  required  to  join  the  Bookbinders 

Union  True- 
George  Washington  chopped  down  the  cherry  tree 

because  it  attracted  dogs  True  

Kettle  is  what  they  raise  on  ranches  in  Texas  True  

Cottin  gin  is  a  popular  Southern  drink  True  

A  "thingamabob"  is  the  same  as  "dohickus" 

only  a  bit  smaller  True  

A  "quota"  is  the  amount  charged  in  Boston 

for  anything  that  retails  for  25  cents  True — 
The  Cincinnati  Reds  are  a  group  of  Ohio 

Communists  True — 

Cynic  is  a  place  where  you  wash  dirty  dishes  True — 

Radio-active  means  your  radio  set  is  turned  on  True- 
Mutual  funds  means  getting  a  girl  friend  to  go 

"Dutch  treat"  True— 
Poulet  A  La  Ferrari  means  a  chicken  that  has 

been  run  over  by  a  foreign  sports  car  True — 
When  an  investor  says  he  just  made  a  killing 
in  the  stock  market,  he  means  that  he  just  shot 

his  broker  True — 
The  theory  of  relativity  means  that  newlyweds 
would  be  better  off  not  living  with  their 

relations  True — 
The  transistors  are  three  girls  who  sing 

popular  songs  on  the  Lawerence  Welk  T.V.  show  True — 
Laughing  stock  are  cattle  that  are  kept  in  a 

good  mood  True- 
Students  who  take  physics  in  college  do  so 

because  they  are  not  well  True — 
An  undercover  agent  is  one  who  sells  bedsheets 

going  from  door  to  door  True — 
A  cardiogram  is  a  card  game  played  by 

grandmothers  True — 
A  barometer  is  a  device  to  show  how  many  drinks 

you  have  had  True — 


False- 
False— 
False- 
False — 
False- 
False — 
False- 
False— 
False- 
False— 

False- 
False— 

False — 
False- 
False — 

False- 
False— 

False- 
False — 
False- 
False — 
False- 
False— 
False- 
False— 


26.  First  grade  investments  are  stocks  and  bonds 
sold  only  to  people  who  have  passed  the  first 
grade 

27.  If  a  poker  player  is  losing  and  suddenly  he  is 
dealt  four  aces,  they  are  referred  to  as  "get 
well  cards" 

28.  Stable  prices  refer  to  the  betting  odds  jockeys 
arrive  at  before  the  start  of  each  race 

29.  White  collar  workers  are  male  employees  who 
wash  their  necks  and  change  their  shirts  every 
day 

30.  A  clock  watcher  is  one  who  wishes  to  qualify 
as  a  time  study  expert 


True- 
True— 
True- 
True— 
True- 


False 

False 
False 

False 
False 


WE'LL  HAVE  TO  LET  HIM  OUT  HE'S  JUST 
BEEN  ELECTED  SENATOR. 


Reprinted  from  "SCREW" 

IS  VIRGINITY  A  VICE? 


With  mating  season  nearly  on 
hand,  my  curious  thoughts  burn 
with  puzzlement  at  the  ap- 
proaching June  weddings  that 
year  after  year  take  place 
throughout  our  strange  land. 
Especially  those  formal 
traditional  ceremonies  where 


the  bride  wears  a  ritualistic 
white  dress— which  is  supposed 
to  denote  some  sort  of  purity 
because  she  has  struggled 
beyond  the  call  of  duty  to  keep 
her  precious  hymen  in  tact.  It  is 
beyond  my  power  to  un- 
derstand how  two  grown  people 


who  have  never  ever  been  in 
bed  together,  (or  otherwise,) 
can  possibly  consider  a  com- 
mitment as  serious  as 
marriage! 

Don't  they  ever  stop  to 
ponder  the  probabilities  of  his 
having         an  oversized 

(To  be  continued) 
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DOWN 

1.  la  desh 

2.  either 

3.  Muskie  state,  abbr. 

4.  audio  receptors 

6.  source  of  glue 

7.  attic,  abbr. 

8.  what  a  kid  takes 

9.  a  Ginzberg  no-no 

13.  a  helpful  band 

14.  the  "light  at  the  end  of  the 
tunnel" 

15.  half  of  a  pair  of  Germans 
17.  illegal  in  Massachusetts 

19.  a  sticker 

20.  payers  of  the  Student  Ac- 
tivities Tax 

21..Awami  League,  abbr. 
22.  same  as  2  Down  but 
shorter 

24.  bits 

25.  warewolf  repellent 

26.  implements  of  destruction 

27.  52.8  centipedes 
29.  wrench 

31.  half  of  an  extinct  bird 

33.  negative  propositional 

responce  articulation 
40.  a  popular  acholic  drink  in 

poverty  pockets 

42.  what  most  ticket  buyers  get 
at  events 

43.  record 

44.  temporal  normalcy  in  New 
England 

46.  a  common  adverb  in 
political  promises  and 
speeches 

48.  a  gaseous  mixture  of 
automobile  exhaust,  in- 
dustrial smoke,  chlorinated 
hydrocarbons,  sulphuric 
acid,  etc. 

49.  what  technological  ad- 
vances have  made  possible 

51.  old  soft 

52.  not  worse 

53.  kids  with  guns 

55.  what  the  flying  bugs  did 
57.  a  constriction  worker 

59.  always  says  "take  2  every  4 
hours" 

60.  what  to  do  to  change 
material  color 


ACROSS 

1.  Harbinger  of  doom 
5.  Warfare 

10.  Form  of  "to  be" 

11.  and  feathers 

12.  direction 

13.  adjust 

16.  Italian  river 

17.  close  relative 

18.  a  careful  slurp 

20.  associated  with  cooking  and 
smoking 

21.  latin  love 

23.  half-pint  of  ale 

25.  a  good  French 

26.  bane  of  thieves 

28.  British  term  for  Nixon 

30.  Arsenic,  abbr. 

31.  too  frequently  a  "mer- 
cenary healer" 

32.  what  people  try  to  get  at  a 
concert 

34.  East  Oshkosh,  Spanish  abbr. 


35.  illerate  spelling  of  a  body 
part 

36.  mantra 

37.  behold 

38.  a  business,  abbr. 

39.  what  humans  do 
41.  advance  sideways 

44.  slimy  food  source 

45.  a  city-way 

47.  Canada's  Socialists  and 
waffles 

48.  what  a  politician  frequently 
makes  of  himself 

50.  public  transportation 

52.  chomped 

54.  short  for  "off" 

56.  loud  air 

57.  Boyden  perfume 

60.  dowry 

61.  legal  when  done  for  God, 
duty,  and  country 

62.  he  who  pushes  the  Final 
Button 
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A  Day  At  The  Dining  Commons 


Clean,  nourishing,  well  prepared  meals  served  daily. 


